The Tragedie ofHamkt 

Did forfait (wiA his life) all thefe his lands 
Which he flood feaz’d of, to the conquerour. 
Awainftthewhicha moitic competent 
Was gaged by our King, which had relume 
To the inheritance ofFminhraJfe, 

Had he bin vanqqifher 5 as by the fame comartj 
And carriage of the article defleigne, 

Hu fell to Hamlet j noiv Sir, youn g Fortinhrafft 
Of vnimprooued mettle, hot and foil, 

Hath in the skirts of Korway heere and there 
Sharkt vp a lift of lawelefl’e refolutes 
For foode and diet to fome enterprifo 
That hath a ftomacke in’t, which is no other 
As It doth well appeare vnto our ftate 
Kut to recouer of vs by flrong hand 

So by his father lofl; and this I take it, 

^the maine motiue ofour preparations 
mfource of fois our watch, and the chiefe head 
fthis pofl haftand Roroeage in the land, 

wfti’ ^ ^enoother, butenfo : 

Well may itfort that this portentous figure 

«“*■ hke the King 

That was and is the gueftion of thefe warres. 

J£>rA. Amorhitistotroubleihemindeseye: 

In foe mofl high and palmy flare ofRome, ^ 

A little ere the mightiefl/«/;«f fell 
Thegrauesflood tennatlelFe, and the fbectcd dead 
Did fqueakc and gibber in theRoman ftrccts 
Asftarrcs with trainee of ficr, and dewes ofblood 
Difafters in the fonne } and themoifl ftarre, 

Vponwhofeinfluence2Vr;t«„„Emp^ 

Was ficke almoft to doomefday with ecJipfa. 

Andeuenthelikeprecurfeoffeareeuents 

As harbindgers preceading ftiH thefates 
And prologue to the 0«f«comming on 

vZrTr together demonflrated 
Vnto our Ciiinatures and countrymen, 

Snt^CboJi, 


Prince of DenmarJ^e* 

Butfofr,b6hold,Ioewhereitcoraesagaine ^ 

lie crofle it though itblaft raee : flay illufion, Itjprtdds 

Jfthouhaftanyibundorvfeofvoyce, his amts, 

Speakc to me, if there be any good thing to be done 


Speakc to me. 

If thou art priuie to thy countries fate 

Which happily foreknowing may auoyd 

Ofpeake: 

Or if thou baft vphoorded in thy life 

Extorted treafure in the wombe of earth 

For which they fay your fpirits oft walke in death. Tie eteJ^e 

Speakc of it, flay arid fpcafce, flop it Marcellus. crams. 

Mar. Shall Iftrike it with my partizanf 
fl&r. Doe ifit will not ftand. 

Bar. Tis heere. 

Bor. Tis heere. , .. 

Mar. Tis gone. 

We doe it wrong being fo Maieflicall 
To offer it the fliowe of violence. 

For it is as the ayre j invurnerable. 

And our vainc blowes malicious mockery.’ 

Bar. It was about to fpeake when the cock creweJ 
Bor. And then it flatted like a guilty thing, 

Vpon a fcarefull fummons } I haue heard. 

The Cock that is the trumpet to the morne. 

Doth with his lofty and ftirill founding throat 
Awake the God of day, and at his warnh^ 

Whether in fea or fire, in earth or ayre 
Th’extraua^ant and erring fpirit hies 
To his confine, and of foe truth heerein 
This prefent obieff made probation. 

M<<r. It faded on the crowing of the Cock.' 

Some fay that euer gainft that feafon comes 
Wherein our Sauiours birth it celebrated 
This bird of dawning fingeth all night long,’ 

And then they fay no fpirit dare fturre abraode 
The nights are wholfome, then no planners flrike. 

No fairy iakcs,nor wiKh hathpovrer 10 charme 



So 
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